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SIR JOHN SIMON
THIS lawyer, though hardly the most popular of states-
men, possesses an intellect like a sword. At the moment
of writing he is no less a personage than Chancellor of
the Exchequer and deputy-leader of the House of Com-
mons. He owes those important positions not to the
many qualities in his character so much as to powers
of advocacy which have made him an almost indis-
pensable asset to the National Government. There
are few characters so dark that he cannot find some-
thing to redeem them. There are few mistakes so
gross that he cannot vest them with some slight attri-
butes of wisdom. These exercises inspire admiration
for his subtlety and grateful applause from a party
anxiously searching for a dialectical exit from dense
thickets. But do they kindle personal affection or
deep respect? They do not.
Approach the person of Sir John Simon. There is a
fashion to murmur malevolently about him. So the
incredible tale is told that he radiates physical cold-
ness. You must sail as boldly as you can up to the
edges of the iceberg. There, so the figment continues,
you will spend a few very chilly moments until you
can proceed into warmer waters. Your problem of
escape may be solved by the incalculable motions of
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